he Complete Series 


talker, littéralement ‘harceleur’ est l’une des réponses de DC Comics au succès de Conan chez Marvel. Après 
des débuts un peu laborieux qui ont failli arrêté la revue après 7 numéros, le journal à pris sa vitesse de croi- 
sière. Ce qui a incité Marvel à faire quelques tentatives 
d'abord avec Kull the Conqueror (1971) également créé par R. 


E. Howard. Mais l'expérience s'arrête après 10 numéros. On fait 
d'autres essais dans Creatures on the Loose, un journal sans héros Wa 
récurrents. Gullivar Jones, personnage qui inspira plus tard celui de x g: 
John Carter, est testé en 1972. . 


Bien que cela soit officiellement de la science-fiction, on est dans un 3% 
KULL 


domaine tout à fait connexe à celui de Conan. Mais pas plus que dans 
sa version roman de 1905 que dans cette version, le personnage ne 
soulève pas un torrent d'admirateurs. Des critiques polies oui pas de, 
succès financier. Or comme beaucoup d'industrie, celle des comics È 
cherche avant toute choses à faire bouillir la marmite et si possible 
avec plein d'ingrédients délicieux dedans. 


Marvel continue ensuite avec Thongor, copie conforme du Cimmé- 
rien. Nous sommes dans la même revue et toujours chez Marvel avec 
encore le même résultat. Alors puisque le public veut du Conan on va 
lui en donner ! 


On commence par changer de dessinateur, exit Barry Smith, hello 
John Buscema. Et là le succès se transforme en réussite. Outre les 
Conan Annuals assez habituels on trouve bien vite Savage Sword of Conan (1974), une revue grand format en noir 
et blanc qui se vend également plus cher. L'heroic fantasy qui se déclinera ensuite en multiples sous genres est à la 
mode autant en profiter. 


Western Printing réplique dès 1972 avec son Dagar the Invicible (19 #) avec une publication assez régulière jusqu'en 
1976, Atlas Comics (Seabord) lance /ron Jaw et Wulfthe Barbarian en 1974 avant de couler quelques mois plus tard 
et DC attaque avec Sword of Sorcery qui se terminera en flop après seulement 5 numéros. Pas question donc de 
laisser le marché à Marvel, son grand rival, DC Comics doit répliquer. 


Beowulf, Dragon Slayer sort en avril 1974 suivi quasi immédiatement de Stalker, puis Claw the Unconquered, War- 
lord, etc. 


GOLD *oAGaR 


à TALES OF SWORD (1) AC AR 
EX AND SORCERY 
( )" INVIGIEES | Se 2 d'Argent d'un Moyen-Âge de fan- 
MN a | __« \e 7 a  taisie. 


comme il peut à Geranth et comme 


DEAD WARRIORS AND 


MONSTROUS DEMONS ENCOUNTER ONE. 2 7 OPEN, 2 beaucoup de gosses ne rêve que de 


DAGAR AT THE CASTLE OF THE SKULLI (0 merman rare conne 


devenir un preux chevalier. Même s’il y a loin de la coupe aux lèvres. 


Le hasard, et un sacré coup de main du scénariste, fait que son chemin croise celui de la baronne de Loranth une 
ville Voisine, en fait pas tant que cela. Le môme l’amuse alors elle l'intègre dans sa cour en lui promettant d'en faire 
un de ses gardes. Sauf que la dame est méchante, d'ailleurs pour qu'il n'y ait pas de doute la dessus, les dessina- 
teurs la font ressembler à la reine de Blanche-Neige avec juste ce qu'il faut de différences pour ne pas encourir de 
procès. 


En fait le pauvre garçon, qui n'a pas de nom, sert de 
larbin loin de ses rêves de chevalier, on pourrait donc 
presque pour un peu l'appeler Cendrillon. 


Pour couronner le tout, si l’on peut dire, quand il fait 
une faute il n’est pas battu mais fouetté. Comme il est 
d’un naturel gentil, c'est donc une crème fouettée ! 


Un jour il en a assez et s'enfuit. Dame ! Mettez-vous à sa place (on ne vous le souhaite pas, notez bien !). 


Comme il a toujours cette idée fixe en tête, celle de devenir un grand guerrier, il retourne à Geranth et entre dans 
le temple du dieu des guerriers. Cela tombe bien, il aurait été dans celui des brasseurs de bière il n'aurait pas pu 
rencontrer Dgrth qui, ô surprise, est le dieu des guerriers. 


T'LL GRANT 
Le gamin lui fait par de sa volonté et Dgrth de la sienne. Le marché est donc con- 2472452 


clu sur la base de « tu deviendras un grand guerrier en échange de ton âme ». 


Comme le garçon n'a que ça à offrir il accepte. En fait il n'a même pas demandé à 
savoir si ce dieu pouvait accepter des paiements échelonnés, sur 20 ans par K 
exemple. D'un autre côté quand on voit la tête du dieu, on se dit que cela ne doit à 
pas être le genre non plus à faire des faiclités. 


De ce fait, Stalker puisque tel est désormais son nom, devient Un grand guerrier. 
La preuve la plus évidente est qu'il est capable de prononcer le nom de Dgrth sans 
hésiter ou bafouiller, ce qui, vous en conviendrez, n'est pas donné à tout le 
monde ! 


Fort de ce nouveau savoir Stalker retourne à Loranth pour se venger des exactions subies. Car tout se paie dans la 
vie. Or justement, Stalker n'a retiré aucune satisfaction de son début de vengeance et se dit que c'est bien joli 
d'être un grand guerrier mais qu'une âme ça vaut davantage, surtout que Dgrth a déjà pris son âme alors qu'il ne 
devait le faire qu'à la mort de Stalker. 


Fort mécontent il reourne à Geranth et demande au grand prêtre comment joindre Dgrth. Celui-ci n’en sait rien, il 
sait seulement qu'un frère prieur appelé F'lan (de là vient sans doute l'expression « c’est pas du flan » ?) lui le sau- 
rait. 


L'autre problème c'est que le temple où officie ce frère prieur est à l'autre 
bout du monde. En plus comme le prêtre en question n'a rien compris, les 
ennuis du pauvre Stalker ne font que commencer. 


Tel est le thème de cette série qui s'arrêta après 4 numéros seulement, c'est- 
à-dire avant la DC Implosion de 1977 qui vit la suppression de 17 revues suivie 
de et 14 autres par manque de succès en 1978 sans compter celles qui étaient 
planifiées, une quinzaine également, qui ne virent jamais le jour ou alors bien 
plus tard et chez d'autres éditeurs. 


Stalker n'a pas trouver son public et c'est dommage car cet anti-héros était à 


la fois faustien, on l'a vu, et grayesque. Un peu comme le personnage 
d'Oscar Wilde son physique se modifiait en fonction de la violence 
qu'il pouvait exercer dans sa quête pour trouver un moyen de récupé- 
rer son âme. 


C'est Paul Levitz (1956) qui fut chargé d'écrire le scénario. Il s'était fait 
connaitre en rachetant un fanzine, The Comic Reader, et en le dynami- 
sant. Sous sa direction la revue gagna deux Comic Fan Art supplé- 
mentaires et le fit entrer de plain pied dans l'industrie des comics. 


Ayant désormais ses petites entrées chez DC Comics, mais ailleurs 
aussi, Levitz se vit confier par Carmine Infantino (1925-2013) grand 
dessinateur mais aussi à l'époque l'un des responsables de la maison 


d'édition : « J'ai besoin de deux série de sword and sorcery. J'en ai une 
en cours d'élaboration mais j'ai encore besoin d'une autre dare-dare, tu 
peux t'en charger ? ». 


C'est ainsi que Levitz entra chez DC Comics, gravissant tous les 
échelons jusqu'à en devenir le patron quelques années plus tard. 
L'auteur dit s'être inspiré de Michael Moorcok mais en fait on l’a 
vu les réminiscences sont nombreuses. 


Compte tenu de l'urgence, le choix du dessinateur s'est porté sur 
Steve Ditko (1927-2018) qui après avoir claqué la porte de Marvel 
en 1966 et une courte parenthèse chez Charlton avait rejoint DC 


en 1968. 


On en reconnait pas toujours son style dans cette série dans la mesure où l'encreur 
n'était rien de moins que Wallace Wood (1927-1981). On n'en fera jamais assez 
pour dire tout le bien qu'on pense de cet artiste dont la qualité de vie fut inverse- 
ment proportionnelle à son talent. 


Après son service militaire il débute réellement comme encreur. Comme il dira 
plus tard, il recevait 5 $ par page, même à l'époque c'était peu de chose. Aussi 
abattait deux fois par semaine l'équivalent de 10 planches. 


Il entre chez EC Comics en 1949 et c'est chez la 
maison de Bill Gaines que son talent va éclater au 


grand jour. Il est aussi bien à l'aise dans tous les 


genres. On le voit avec un style comique dans | 
Mad, d'horreur chez EC et plus tard Warren, co- £ 
quin comme en témoigne entre autres son héroïne Sally Forth, de super-héros 


livres, etc. 


Le drame de Wood fut sans doute d'avoir été trop brillant, demandé partout il a 
papillonné travaillant simultanément pour différentes maisons sans jamais se fixer et du coup gravir, quatre à 
quatre compte tenu de son talent, les différents échelons jusqu'à celui de big boss. La seule fois où il aurait pu être 
en mesure de la faire était avec Tower Comics. Malheureusement la maison n'avait pas les reins assez solides et 
ferma en 1969. 


On touche là le drame de Wood : une chance qui n'est pas toujours de la partie. Marié trois fois, il court après l'ar- 
gent , multiplie les travaux et souffre de migraines infernales. Pour compenser il se met à boire et en pareil ces 
c'est toujours trop. Sa santé se détériore avec plus particulièrement des soucis rénaux. À la fin de sa vie ils ne fonc- 


F5 tionnaient plus qu'à 10% de leurs capacité normales. Comme si cela ne sufficait pas il 


UNDER A est victime d'un infarctus en 1978. Tout ceci combiné fait qu'il est sur le point de 
AGENTS Ÿ perdre son œil gauche. Son moral s'en ressent et c'est plein d'amertume qu'il con- 


fesse : « Si c'était à refaire, je me serai coupé les mains. » 


C'est donc un homme plein de désespoir qui se suicide le 2 novembre 1981, jour des 
morts. Il avait troqué le crayon contre un calibre .44. 


Depuis tous ceux qui l'ont côtoyé se plaisent à dire qu'il fut un génie. Outre les prix 
qu'il ramassa de son vivant, il fait désormais partie d'une foultitude de Hall of Fame 
ou équivalents. 


Bref, ce Stalker fut une courte parenthèse dans la vie tumultueuse mais courte de 
Wood. 


Depuis Flash Gordon et la planète Mongo, Tarzan et Pal-Ul-Don, Conan et le monde hyboréen, il est de bon ton de 
présenter la carte des futurs exploits d'un héros. 


Là voici donc, même si elle ne sera guère utile pour comprendre cette saga. 


Garches, le 26 octobre 2022 


FANGID AURA BETRAYS HIS FORGOTTEN B/RTA 
IN THE COLLZ MASTES.…. BUT WMISPERED MYTAS 
CLAIM HE WAS SPAWNED IN AELLF/RE! DAMNED 
BY HIS OWN CHOOSING, HE DAREP CHALLENGE THE 
10RD Of DEMONS HIMSELF ! FEAR WAS His 7004, 


| NMrswrminns cagry TE CAM 
) OF SILENCE CROSS THE WALLS 
| OF CASTLE LORANTH -— RE - 

| ASSURINS THOSE VMITHIN THAT 


THEY REMAIN MASTERS OF THEIR 
DÉSTINY. .. AND MORE MASTERS AND DEATH HIS WEAPON .. AND WONME AMONG THE 
OF JHEIR LAND... LIVING MSHED TO EMCOUNTER THE NAWELESS 
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EVE DITKO 
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THE SOUNDS OF FEAR FiLL THE ROOM BUT OME CAN) THE Pay À 
FIGURE STANDS CWSOWED BY TERKOR }r HIGH PRICE 
1 FOR HAVING 


ASSASSIN MUST 
STILL BE AFAZÆ-- 
FINO HIM-- 


F AGÉS 
irGe) (\ W try 
RC 


V7 
Dr TN 2] 


BELIEVE IT! 

BY WGRTH 
H) AN7 ALL THE 
D PEMONS OF 

HIS REALM-- 


PERMAPS IT WAS ON 7745 "] BUT À SCORE OF YEARS BEFORE, THERE WAS 
NIGMT, LESEND Æ/RST NAMED NO POUBT OF THE OBVIOIHS AND ÆJTIFUL MORTALITY 
STALKER DEMOW...FOR SURELY OF THE CHILD WUO ANTH HAS DEMONIZED. 
NO MORTAL WOULD PERFORM 

SUCH À MELLISAH FEAT... 


OUT, WMHELP! 
IT'S TIME YOU 
(] STOPPED FEEDING 
M OFF ME AND FENDED S 
FOR YOURSELF! 
DON'T CALL 
- ME TMAT 
LYE TOP YOU 
BEFORE, l'VE 


10 


AD WITH BETTER TIMES CAME 
DREAMS OF BETTER WORLDS... 


…. VISIONS OF ANIGHTHOOD 
AND CASTLES AND ARMOR 
DANCING IN A YOUTH'S M/NZ 


SUDPENLY THE CROWD GASPED IN AWE, 
AS THE VOUTH IN THEIR MIPST PARED 
THE LNTMINKABLE ! 


À UNTIL THE DAY WHEN THERE WAS À CHANCE J 
Lie MAKE THE PREAMS COME TRUE !/ 


D [Es 


à ris LS /T/ 
IF TM EVER 
GONG TO PO 4 


Li <a Po you (se YOUR FATHER ) 
{ THINK YOU) %)à \E (88 HAVE ONE 


POING, CHLD? LESS SQUALLING 
SFEAK QUiICKLY MOUTH TO FFEP 
À, AND WELL-- ,< 3 < ; 


(F MY WORPS DO 
NOT PLEASE YOU, 
YOUR LADYSHIP, MY 
LIFE 15 À FAR 

Ne FORFEIT-- 


SPENT IT 
PREPARING 
TO SAY 


À 
L BEG THE CHANCE, BENG À LL 
Êren. 4 


BEGGAR LAD, AND FREELY OFFER 
All THAT L MIGHT GINE--MY LIFE! 


-- ESPECIALLY FOR QNE 
MORE SLAVE! 


YOU SHALL HAVE YOUR, 
CHANCE, OH NAMELESS ) 


BUT WHAT CF YOUR 
PARENTS, LITTLE ONE ? 
SURELY THEY PO NOT 
APPROVE CF THIS? 


WARRIOR-TO-BE.! THERE 
1S ALWAYS ROOM FOR 
ONE MORE AT CASTLE 
LORANTH-- 


L BEAR WO 
NAME-- AND 
WiiL TAKE NONE 
RENEMBER 4 TILL THE DAY 
THEM WOF-- AM GIVEN LEAVE 
AND C ARE TO FIGMT IN 
LESS! Z_\ SOMEONE"S 8 ie 
c ar”. 


NIGHTMINDS \WHISPER 
SONGS OF TREACHERY 
TO THOSE WHO WiLL 
LISTEN AS THEY SLIP 
THROUGH THE TRÉES, 
BUT THERE 1S OWE 
WHO CANNOT LISTEN... 
FOR HE PARES NOT! 


DID, HE 
LEARN THAT 
PREAMS ARE 
OFT SPUN 


ur Even DREAMERS 

CAN ONLY pen THE 
TRUTH FOR SO LONG. 
ÉVENTUALLY "SHINNG 
CASTLES LOSE THEIR GLITTER, 
AND À MOPEFUL KNIGHAT- 
ERRANT LEARNS THAT 

HE 15 BUT AN ERAING 

SERF.! 


JND WHEN ALUSIONS FADE 
REAUTY MUST BE ZEALT WITH. 


À YEAR--WASTED WITH 
THIS BROOM IN HAND IN- 
STEAD OF À SwORD! 

L{ THAT W/TC“ WOULD HAVE 
ME SPEND THE REST OF 
MY PAYS TENUING riER 

ANIMALS/ 


BUT L #MAVEÆ, M'LADY-- 
FOR L AM NOT HERE 
AS SLAVE-BORN, 
) BUT AS PROMI/SE- 
N BOLUND'! I OFFEREP 


T0 SERVE YOU-- BUT 
AS KNIGHT, NOT SERF! 


Le 


CREATURE TO 
DO WITH AS TI 
Wei / 


ILE MOT HAVE 17° JL YOUR BACK TO 
&E À WARRIOR -- NOT LAPYSAIR-- YOUR, 

A WEP! : T WOULD ? NENNEL, 
FAIN HAVE À SLAVE--YOU 
À WORD ? HAVE 
WITH YOU / NAUGAT TO 

LAN SAY TOME! 


PYOU'LL SOON LEARN 
TO RESPECT YOUR 
MASTERS -- PAIN 

L,'$ A GOOP, 

NT TEACHER, 
de. 


SLAVE- 1 
N MASTER! 
COME MITHER ! L' 
}ÿ OHE OF YOUR 
& NEEDS A 
WHIPPING ! 
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T HERE TO TAKE YOUR LFE-- 
GIVE YOU À NEW ONE! 


AND I GRANT THE GIFT 
OF THE HUNTER--TO FOLLOW 
ANY TRAIL, UNDISCOVERED 
AND UNHAMPERED. FROM 
THAT I GIVE YOU YOUR 
NAME, STALKER-- 


I GIVE YOU THE ART OF 
COMBAT--WITH ALL ITS 
SKILLS ! NO FORM OF 
FIGHTING MAN-TO-MAN 
15 BEYOND YOU ANY 
LONGER ! S 


: GESTOW THE 
EYE OF A 
MARKEMAN.- 

WITH ANY WEAPON! (1 


- AND ASK YOU /F 
YOU WILL HUNT FOR 
THOSE I SEEK-- AND 
| KILL THOSE Z PDOOM 


ASK Of ME WHAT YOU | 
WILL-- L'LL PAY AWY 1 


PRICE YOU NÂME / 


LEcenc cLams re 
SREW UP ALONE- 
WITHOUT AS 
PERSON TO 54 
HIS THOUGHTS, HS 
HOPES, HIS DREAMS, 
PERHAPS THEN HE 7 
SHOULD HAVE $ 
ST0OP LONELINESS, 

BRINGS. 


No one AUVE HAS EVER 
LOST THEIR SOUL BEFORE 


Bur no MAN can 


TAND #OWw 
| pt MES NOW... 


HIS LOSS. 


PowEr- BOUGHT FOR A PRICE OT 
YET UNDERSTOOD. IT FILLED STALKER'S 
MIND WITH THOUGHTS OF REVENGE.….. 
THOUGHTS THAT SROUGHT HIM BACK 
10 CASTLE LORANTA THIS NIGHT.., 


HAH! NY MESSAGE WORKED 
PÉRFECTLY. SHE'S SO SCAREDL, 
THIS NEXT YEAR WILL BE 

Ut TORTURE FOR HER / 


AYE, AND READY TO YOU'RE NOT FIGHTING THINK YOU 
FINISH WHAT 1 STARTED/ 


AN AVFANT ANY LONGER, CAN STAND | 
ChHAD-BEATER- - 


YOUVE LEARNED A 
SWORD- 7RICK OR TWO, 
THAT'S ALL! L CAN SJHLL 
KILL YOU --WITH MY SARE 

AANDS 


AH, GŒUT I CAN STOP 
YOU--WITH MY BARE 
FEET! 


WIGSARTA EVEN MY 
MOST FAITHFUL 
SERVANT CAH NO 
LONGER PROTECT / 


WO JOY, NO 
RELIEF -- WO 
VICTORY / 
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PAGE LEMIE J'NMNTER 


à 
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SIEVÉE LITAO  MOLLY WOO2/ rs |] 


JO OMANDO/ FANTOR 


ET WMOËEVER VIES THIS DAWN, 
SOULLESS-WARRIOR OP. 
HELL-SPAWNED-DEMON, IT 

WILL SURELY BE A :.. 


I HAVE BUSINESS ON THIS ISLE … 
AND NO CREATURE OF CSRTH'S SHALL 
BAR MY WAY! NAY, NOT EVEN IF THE DEMON 


LORD SENT ALL HIS HORDES OF MELL 
> TRY! 


BURNISHED METAL 


AGAINST 
ORB OF THE SUW LOOKS 
CARMNG NOT 
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WHEN THE BARDS REACH THIS POINT IN THEIR STORY, THEY 
PAUSE--FOR MYTHS CAN DO NO JUSTICE TO THE RÉALITY 
OF HIS PAIN, 


SOMEWHERE 1 THAT TEMPLE 15 THE NEXT 
PIECE OF KNOWLEDGE THAT WiLL HELP SOLE 
L. THE PUZZLE PSRTH HAS MADE OF MY LIFE ! Q 


NOW TO END F'LAN, 
AND CONVINCE “UM TO 


| TELL ME THE SECRET 


TO STIR THE 
LEAYES.. 


u 
4 
Le 
h4 
h ? 
. » br 
* re 1 


= RE jp. 


D _—_— > : 72 
MANY ARE Te DOORS WHICH CAN BE 78 
{ OPENED BY EVEN AN /Li- DRE, 
; gs EXCUSE FOR À KEY. 


-- AND LET US AEL/GNT THE 


WHiCH PASGES MOINE J FIRE OF BELIEF THAT BINDS 
BUT MAETHER AAA CR ANAL! US TO THE SERVICE OF PSRTH 


THE INSTINCT OF THE HUNTER 
PROVE 


-PARTICULARLY WHEN HIS 
TRACKINS POWER !1S À 
SUPERNATURAL GIFT / 


AND À MASTER OF 
THE FLAMES OF MELL... 


THE ONLY WAY TO 
GET NEAR F'LAN Ÿ 
15 TO MIX IN WITH 
THE PRIESTS-. 


MOD, BROTHERS 
THERE |S AH 
UNBELIEVER 


Ca TV _ 8 F3 

NAY:-HES ONE OF THE CHOSEN, NOT À K7=. 

CURIOUS FOOL/ SE HE LIVES WITH 7 
THE GÆT OF OUR MASTER! 


LIAR-- T BEAR À CURSE, HOT À GIFT/ AMP 
E YOU WALUE YOUR HEAD, YOUILL MELP ME . 
SE RIZ OF IT! 


N 2777 
THE 


. p.: N 
7 
YOU CARE SPEAK 50 OF MY MASTER \! Wir THAT THE UNHOLY HALL GROWS STE. 
AND TMREATEN ME IN THE NEXT BREATH- SAVE FOR THE CLANGING OF CROSSED SNORPS.. 
LL IN THE STRONGAOLD OF MY POWER ? 7 4 
| 


FOF SUCH INSANITY YOU SHALL FAY A 
HIGH PRICE. FAVORED OF DGRTH OR NO! 


AS EVEN A SUPERNATURALLY SKILLEP 
SWORDSMAN MUST USE ALL HIS WIFS T0 
PARRY. À PLETHORA OF BLANES 


- 


. WITH À FETTEREZ PRISONER WANING 
FOR WHAT MIGNT BE THE LAST TIME 
ALONE, BND WAÏTING TO DEP 


HAH! NOW IT IS MY 
TURN T9 LAL/G4... 
FOR UNLESS YOi 
NEED À SACRIFICIAL 
VICTIM, £ AM OF 
LITTLE USE! 


YOU M/STAKE ME, 
MY LORD! L HAVE 
COME HERE FOR 
YOUR AID 


DO NOT JEST 50 --THAT :5 WHAT 
THEY WiILL 00 / F'LAN Has PROGLALMED 
YOU ADEMONIS TOOL OF ONE OF 
CGRTA'S RIVAL GOPS, AND Pi ANS 

TO CARVE YO] AT DAWN, = 


D) HERE! LSAW % 
YOU IN BATTLE 
IN THE GREAT 
HALL--AND I 
KNOW you 

À ÀRE THAT 

| MAN! 


Bur PeRHAPS THESE PREARV'CELL-WAULS 
WILL HAVE À CYFFERENT TALE TO TELL. 


THANK THE MAY, PAMW THE GOPS ! 

GOPS--yYOU'VE FOR L AWAKE IN CHAMS-- 
AVARKENED WITH À ZAC A: 
AT LAST/ pr. TAUNTING ME : 


__ Ex 2 


50 WHAT WOULD YOU HAVE ME DO--DIE 
MITH YOUR NAME ON MY Lis, THAT ALL 
MIGHT SNOW OF YOU? AA! 


WHEN THEY TAKE YOU 10 THE GREAT STONE 

ALTAR, DO NOT BE AFRAIP OF THE CL4Æ/ IT 

HAS MDDEN CREVICES WHICH CAN AIDE 
YOU -- AND SAVE YOUR LIFE / 


HERE - 
IN THE HOUR YOU LISE IT, 
REMEMBER |1T WAS 
MERILLA: THAT GAVE |T , 
BAH...ONE KNIFÉ, WITH 
WHICH TO SLAY /SLE 
OF WARRIOR PRIESTS/ Ts 
pages AS à CHILP'S 
| 1 — : — 


A 10 SOME THE RAYS OF CAWW BRINS AOPE 

© OF À BETTER DAY--10 OTHERS THE DESPUE 
À OF STILL ANOTHER DAY--BUT TO TMS MAN, À 
THEY ARE BUT À S/ONAL-- ! 


À FINE OAY 
FOR DYNG, |S 


SUCH À DAY HAS 
MOT BEEN MABE, 
PRIOR F'LAW 


AT THE END OF ETERNITY--FOR 
ri _— gene OF THE WORLD, 


\4 


THE MANS WHISPER TO 
THE GREEN-CLAD MAM, 
REMINOINS triM OF THE 
FITNESS OF THIS PLACE 
FOR £ENDINGS. AND YET 
HE DOES “OT LISTEN... 


WELL PERNAPS YOU'LL THIN WHAT-+ 
DIFFÉRENTLY WHEN YOU € RUE sr | 
REACH HELL AND DGRTH À SUMMONEZ À 
GRÉETS YOU! KT 


YOU'VE ZELUS/ONS-- THINK YOU THE 


LORD CF 


WOULD JOURNEY 1D 


DEMONS 
UINESS THE DEATH OF À MERE MCR 


HE TOOK HIS 
OMW LIFE, 
RATHER THAN 

GIVE IT TO 
OUR MASTER 
AND DIE WITH 


W 
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\\ TA, | 
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‘4 
* GO ON 
THINIGING THAT, 
M) PRIOR--ANP 
> MAYHAP THIS 


EU 


AH, BUT THE QUESTION 15 WO : 4 
M 15 THE FOGL --FOR BY M/GHTFALL = | D YOU ARE IHE ONE WHO GÂYE THAT 
k À, HA L 
lait ) BREATH DENYING IT! YOUR ONLY 
| A LA Gé) D CHANCE TO SURVIVE THIS NIGHT IS 
- A! 4 , VA MM, 10 TELL ME MY YOU'D SUCH À THING.,/ 
3 TR RD à | E YOU 20 NOT 


SPEAK, L WILL 
ACTIVATE TUE MEL 
OF INFINITY- AND 
IT WiLL WARL f 
vou ROUNP TILL Y 
THE END OF 
TIME--\F YOU 
DO NOT 60 
MAD F1RST.' 


EE + 


V4 
A7 no.-NO--MASTER, 


te YOU WiLL 
SPARE ME - 
I WIL TELL 


WAMAT ! HE LIVES / SPEAK QUICKLY, GIRL -- 
OR YOUR PUNISHMENT will BE A 7M#OL/SAND 
TIMES MORE TERRIFYING THAN BEFORE / 


IT SÉEMS I SHALL \ 

HAVE THE PLEASURE 

OF KILUUNE YOU 
MYSELF ! 


} 
V4 


MORE LIKEUY L'LL SOON FIND THE WAY YOURSELF L YOUVE JUST 
HAVE THE HONOR à un SUMMONED MEN WHOLL HELPME SEE d 
+ YOUR YOU THÉRE/ nm 


DEATH: -IF 


RANG FOR 
Us + 


F'LAN, YOU HAVE 
GROWN SLOW-MITTED 
IN YOUR AGE | FA 


THERE 15 À 
SECRET 

PATH. vraicH 
THE LIVING 
CAN TRAVEL 


{ ' 
4 


4 AVE, YOU'VE À BARGAIN. 
A Ti O7 KILL You 


I-THATS AL 
| KHOW ! (ER 


}'à vi 


He ll 


LORD? SHALL WE HEAD 
FOR LORANTH TOWW-- 
OR WOULD À RESTFUL 
GLADE AT LAND'S EDGE 
mr | z SUIT YOUR FANCY FA 
THERE --THAT WiLL KEEP GR JUST AS WELL? | 
THE DEVIL-WORSHIPPERS Q 4 
AT A SAFE DISTANCE / 


LAND THAT is | 
WHY YOU CAMNOT 


| ass.) 


Vo 


OF ITS PURCHASE 
15 MY L/FE! 


= 


YES DE TE 
WEREEZINO fé 2 LRW, #Q PSM D 
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MUST BE USING 
HS LNHOLY : 
POWERS AGANST 


ME! Fos" 
' à À ? 


CRAFT Will 
1 NÉVER REACH 
THE BURNING 
Lrudt Mic nor 
WT WLL 
STOP ME! 
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NOT ANSW 
ONLY RAGES ON... 


ne > 
[4 A MAD 2 "144 RMAPE DFIFTS THROUSH 
HE WIND: WHI ours... 


TE MAN WITH THE MAUNTEZ ÊYES STARES 
WTS THE NISHT, TEYING TO SEE HIS FOE TO 


FIST IT OFF 


HEN THE 
RKNESS 
OF THE SKY 
LES FOR 
À MOMENT... 
DRINEN AMAY 
By À FLASH 


.| CP LIGHTNING., 


DEMON LORD 4 
EVEN SENPS 
RES 


HIS CONTU 
AFTER ME! 


AVAL . 
TE W 

PURY MURES 
Him OFF THE 


FLIMSY CRAFT. 
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TRE ROZEN MASTELAND 
UNDER FOOT SHOULD CHILL 
ANY MAN TO THE CORE.. 
YET THE YOUNG WARRIO® 
RISES SUONLY, ANP STARPS 
SURVEYING HIS SURROUNDNES 
2S THOUGH HE WAS ON À 

BEACH OF SANT... 


In ME ENG ALL MINES MUST 
BALANCE . AND WHERE THERE 
WAS ONCE ONLY DARKNESS -- 


GTS 
} 


-- THERE MUST COME THE Dawn. 
af £ 


Fat 


+ 


UT THE MAO MAN THAT WHIPS À WISP OF SMOkÉ- 


LADEN 
IR ROUNP SEL/ES THE COLDNESS Of THE GROUND... AND ON agp Te Ag 
- à ‘ISM Ce 
y Y HOME 
50 …. AND L.BIP YOU 


-- PESPITE DORTH 
MADE IT! THIS /S TH 
BURNING ISLE! 


WNO ARE YOL-- THERE 

1S& NOT SUPPOSED TC 
BE ANYONE DwELUNG 
HERE ! SE 


IT SITS JUST ABOVE THE 
A OF . WHÉRE WOTMING WARM 


JL HAYE LIVE 
Où THIS lCY 
INFERNO FOR À 


THAT SPLL MAKES NO SENSE BUT SURELY YOU 
CON GET QFF 


…. WWY ARE YOU HEREF 
& THIS ISLE AND 


BEL ME, 1 wWOULP NO 
© STAY HERE F 
THE GOLZ IN THE VAULTS 


STILL, IF YOU ARE THE 
HOT - BLOOPEP WARRIOR 
LJuPGE YOU TO BE, 
YOU'LL NOT BE CONTENT 
THUMWOU'VE SEEN FOR 
YOURSELF / 


INPEEL I SPENT 
THE FIRST MONTH 


NG& WITHOUT A SANCE 
AMRACLES Of MATURE ORTHE GOPS THAT 
PILSRIMS AOF CROSS THE GLOBE TO SEE, 


THEY waLk SWIFTLY CROSS THE SNOW 
BEACHES … PASS 


IN FINE SHAPE -—- 
AND THE SEA MORE 
HAN ORDINARILY 


SELF -- BUT A FEW 

FEET FROM THE 

WATER'S EPSE LURK 

MOHSTROUS LEMONS 
THAT SERYE 0 MY 

” JAILERS ! 


NATURAL... THE 
FREAKISH ISLAND'S 
SCENERT... OR 

UNSPOKEN 


THE - 
OF CURSES 
THAT SEEM TO 
REST SO AEAVILY 
ON THE PASSING 
PAIR? 


Le 


… 


DM), 
} r V9 


Œ! 


Ney 


UT 


1 THINK THESE WATERS 


MAY QUUENLY = p— 
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+-AT LEAST 
TMS CREATURE 
WILL NOT 
stoP YOU! 


NONE BUT $SUCH COULP (4 
DÉPAICHED À HELL- SPAM 

DEMON WITH SUCH ÆASE "AND I 
PRAY 1 AM WOATHY OF YOUR 
BLESSING / 


: 


AND YET L KNQ 
WHEN THAT HAPPENS 


NOMSENSE, WOMAN ! 
1 AM NO LESS MORTAL 
THAN You! 


\ 


/ 


LT] 


ns WELL AWOWW 
THAT GODS OFIEN 
TAKE TE SMAPE 

M OF LESSER FOUx T0 


1 WILL NOT ARGUR 

WITH YOU, LORD, !F 
fl SAY YOU ARE 
MORTAL! 


SUREL/ THEN [ CAN PO NO 
MORE THAN OFFER You M7 
HUMBLE VESSEL. TO 
CONNUE YOUR. 
TRAVELS -- 


IF YOU WiLL NOT COME 
WITH ME, AT LEAST LET 
SHOW 


ME YOU THIS ISLE! 
1 KNOW ITS PERS 
BETTER THAN ANY 

OTHER LIVING BEING-- 


SUENCE CUTS THROUGH THE 
AR, AS THOUGH ALL THE WORDS 
THAT EVER WERE HAVE BEEN 
GPOKEN. AND ALL THAT WILL 
DE ARE AS YET UNTHOUSAT OF 


For ONE MOMENT IT SEEMS 
AS IF THE SOFT NOISES OF 
SPEECH WILL NEVER AGAIN 
INTRUDE ON THIS LONELY 
ISLE … BUT THEN... 


BUT FIRST 

# LET US SEE 

HE HE HE. SU WHETHER IT 
DOES, MY YOUNG FRIEND ENDS IN 

SO IT 2CES, V/CTORY -- 


RAISED THESE ONCE - MISHTY 
MONUMENTS IN VAIN .. 


V ONLY ONCE L HAD THE M/SFORTUVE 
1] MEET À GOP! 1 WAS YONGER 


THEN... NOT IN YFARS 50 MUCH ! 
“ " 42 7 
PAT” … ù CE, p! 


AND HS LUN 1 POWER SEEMED 
350 GREAT MAT CHILD - SELF ! 


YET LVE SPENT EVERY WAKING 
HOUR SINCE PRAYING FOR THE 
RETURN OF MY SOUL -- AND 


(QE 


CURSING …. 


#5 


> 


\ 


v< 
" À 
: 


HOPING FOR À REVENGE 
à, WHICH MAY NEVER BE MINE / 


AN UNEARTHLY STRUSGLE BEGINS... THE COMBAT SUITINS (TSELF TO ITS LOCALE, AS IF 10 

SAY THAT SINCE THIS BATILE IS TO BE WAGED HERE-- CN AN ISLAND DEFYING 

TRE LAWS OF HATURE -- on ” FE, f 
pe AR : | 


cet. = 


+LET (T BE AN 
UNREAL AFFAIR 
PITTING À CREATURE 
STRAIGHT FROM 
THE MACABRE 
MAW CF HELL 
AGAINST THE ONE 
MAN IN ALL THE 
WORLD TO WHOM 
THE SHADOW 
KINGPOM !?S A 
FACT OF LIFE 


Two SOULLESS MONSTERS. 
CLAWINGE FOR EACH OTHERS 
THROATS... 


COL WA) NOT HAVE EVEN 

REACHEP OWNER AND DRA MY 
USE FOR ME, WOMANS œe 
WAS THAT 100 MLCH TO ASK 


WHILE I! WAS FIGHTING TO SAVE 
7 OUR LIVES ?! 


BAL : “Oui oùy 


1 FE TEUST THAT 
: BUT, MY LORD BINCE ONCE 


WHO AM Z T0 D You HAD SAN 
INTERFERE WITH D penis To AC 
À BATTLE OF À ME YOU WOULD 


l'YE AD YOL-- I AM BIT A 

MAN - EVEN IF [IT SEEMS THAT 
1 DE cops ARE CONSPAIQNS 

TO SEE MY DOOM THIS Day / 


THE GAME GOES 
TOO FAST! HE 
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AND SQ I ALL 


SRANI-- WHERE ARE 
YOU WANDERINS OFF 

TO NOW/ YOU SWORE 
YOU WOULD SHOW ME 
THE LENGTH AND BREADTH 
OF THIS ISLAND/ 


THERE !S NO 
LIFE HERE-- 
BUT SURELY 
You WOULD 
NOT HAVE ME 
BELIEVE THAT 
TINE WHOLE ISLAND 
19 LIKE 7S-- 


BuT DONT YOII RECALL THE 
LEGENDS... THE STORIES OF THE 
SHIPS THAT SAILED NOT UPON 


HOW AN ETERMTY \ THEY WERE BAMSMED -- 
AGO THE 6ODS CAME PUSHED OUT THROUGH 
FROM THE STARS À wHO 

BEYONC WORLD'S 

END TO RULE THE 

LIVES OF MEN? 


AND'NOW I REMEMBER 
THE REST OF THE AGES- 
CAD TALE/ HOW OWE 
OF THE GODS REMAINED 
BEHIND TO GUARD THE 
DOOR -- —_ 


SUPDENLY THE VERY FABRIC OF THE UNIVERSE SEEMS TO SHFT AND FLOW … AND À FEMALE 


IHE GODS RETREATED 


PA ape ang F AND NOW 1 KNOW WHY THE GATE TO 

MISHT EVER /NBADE HEUL SHOULD BE IN TMS FROZEN AND 

THE LAND TO WHiCH DESOLATE SPOT' TS NOT BECAUSE 
DSRM CHOSE 1T 50-- à 


= . 2 
mS MÉRELY INE DOURWAY Y 
10 HIS PLACE OF £XLE! À y 


FORM BECOMES REBORN IN FURY! 


THE AIR RUSHES BY AS THE 
MELL-SENT HARPY CUMBS 
INTO THE SKY... SPINNING HER | 
EARTH-BOUND PREY TILL HIS 
SWORD GOES FLYING FROM 


Â OR ONE Her wiL wrEncY À 
WIND FROM WING... 


41 TU ET + dd (0) 


SOAL ! LOOK 
UPOtL \T 
: 


AND YOU, SRANI 

IF INDEED THAT IS 
YOUR NAME, OR 

IF À CHANÉELINE À 
CAN EYEN HOLD 7] 
À NAME ANY : 
LONGER THAN [27 
IT CAN HOLD  /| 

ITS EVER - 

SHIFTING 


MO... 1 WILL NOT DESPAIR, FOR, NEVTHER 


15 IT UNREACHABLE. HA 

WISHED YOU TO «LL ME, YOU WOULD 
HAVE. WHEN YOU ATTACKED 

ME IN THE HEART 
CF THE STORM, 


— 


YOU CAN NO MORE 
STOP ME THAN A 


Thé BARS Wio SNS THEIR TALL TALES 
ROUND THE OYING EMBERS OF THE FIRES 
DWBLL LONG OÙ THIS MOMENT... FOR À MAN 
EVERY BIT AS MORTAL AS THËR ENTHRALLED 
LISTENERS, HAS CMALLENGED THE LAST OP 
THE DARK GODS STILL ON THE SOIL Of 

THE WORLD. 


ns 


D RÉNON 


= 4 6 7 
VANVADE "te 


CATÉS OF HELL CRASH CLOSED BEHINC THE FIRST MAN TO CMDOSE TO 
HE WALKS FORWARD SILENTLY.… WITH THE RELENTLESS 


WELCOME, STALKER-- 
WELCOME TO THE LAWD 
OF TME PAMNEL! 
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AS 15 THAT 
CHOICE 18 TOURS 
10 MAKE ! MA HA HA, ! 


L-HÉADED TERROR THAT HAS GUARPEP 
THE pri OP HELL SINCE THE DAWN OF TIME 
DOES MOT REPLY... IT MERELY ŒALES IN ANGER 
AT ITS AROKEN AA -… 


MY CHOICES WILL 
ALWAYS BE MY OWN, 
FOOLISH PEMON : - 


e—_— 


BUT WOW Ou ARE IN PSRT#'S 
| REAIM... THE MEART OF THE 
| WARRIOR GOD'S POWER! 4 


«AND TURNS =} 
WEAPON TO À 


P/ -- AND EACH ROAP 15 
| L/TTERED WiT YOUR 
? BROTHERS' CORPSES, Pr 
{ o ] --SNAITERED AND ” 
du 5 À BEYONP LERTN'S AID! 
(T2 < nr NETIZ TA | ea 


GT NN © CRC 
Lieu É > THE KUNES 

ONLY HIS WATCHDOG OU) SAUGGE, 
ra STALKER 


SWIÉTLY LEARN 
WHAT IT 18 TO D/E 
LIKE A 206! 


Bur HE swoRp of 
THE wARRIOR - IN = 
GREEN sL/Ce8 


1 F., À: 


WITH À SWIET 4 AND 
pr AMeR À SWORP. POINT 
Tao THE DEMON'S 


Signe FLAM 


FT 


HAT, 


jé à 
L_Z/2 


| gave BY À WANPE 
URN AIMOST ÀS BRISHT 


4 NHosE CYE9 


- + 10 ANSWER THE (WSPONEN 
CHALLENGE OF À CLENCHEP 
ST CARRYINS À CAR6O OF 


RE 
CAES 2 


2. BURKING WITH À 
SOULLESS LIGHT 


'ORBVENGE, 


1 - 
LA «2 


Lu 

If 1 #O LONGER 

KNOW WHICH, 
P Way TD TUEN ! 
IF FOR WHERE IN < 
|P ALL THE PITS OF 
IN HELL SHALL 1 

L AND Det? 


L 


A YOU NÉEDN'T 
wWORRY ABOUT 
THAT MY 
FRIENP / 


Sa sue Te SNS ROUNC--REAUY 10. 
COMBAT WHATEVER LOATASOME CREATURE 
NOW DARES TO SAR HIS WAY. 


OULON'T | 
LETTING YOU STUMBLE ) 
1ROUND WITHOUT A 
GUIDE OU MIGHT À 
 LÔS7, YOU / 


Our 1O FIND HIMSELF CONFRONTING À 

FOOT TALL /MP.. GRINNING WITH THE )| 
INANE LOOK OF ONE NOT-QUITE- AWARE 
OF HIS SURROUNPINGS 


| BEFORE STALKER'S RS Roi EYES ME © 
SCALDING LANDSCAPE OF THE NETHER WORLD | [6 
SPREAPS OUT, AS HIS GUIPE'S WORDS POINT 


OUT THE PA7# HE MUST FOLLOW. 

7/4 2 
A PAaTH PAVED WITH THE 
BONY REMAINS OF THOSE 
WHO HAVE FOOLHARPILY 


DARED TO CHALLENGE THE 
LORD OF HELL IN THE PAST. 


WEnoncs 175 way PAST 
À MISTY MOOR NHERE 
THE SPIRITS OF MORE 
SUCCESSFUL WARRIORS 
ÂRE IMPRISONEP.. OR 
PERHAPS LUCKIER ONES, \Y ” 
FOR THESE ARE THE ONES ET À 
WHO HAVE BEEN SZA/N : 
IN BATTLE-- 


-- AN7 WHILE THEIR FORMS ARE. 
IMPRISONED BY PGRTH, THEY WAIT Ÿ ’ 5 \ #H? , 
Aa] THE ARRIVAL OF THE GREATEST [RDA PAGE. NN PP 


WARRIOR OF ALL TO SHATTER | {| 4 , 
FAD THEM Pen. WHOSE £VER-BURNING 
| RTE Duc Us 4 | CASTLE SEEMS TO CAST A 


LORD... < 

me D EE TE PRon CHILLING SHADOW OVER THE 
LS NE TZ KF à d : LAND AS FAR AS THE EYE CAN SEE... 

Er, NE à &7= RL on sd É 


STE PRET fr 


PRES 


1 UNDERSTANC THIS NOT/ É 
IF DGRTH SENT YOU TO << TO L 
GUIDE ME DER 
ME PERLS OF DOMAIN, / | HE 


BUT |F YOU WOULD 

KNOW THE TRUTA 
OF THE MATTER, 

! STALKER, KNOW 

THAT 1 GUIDE vou) 

NOT 7 

THE PERILS OF 

ME PITS -- 


Win THAT THE SMALLEST 
OF DEMONS VAWISMES 


214 
C2 


IS 


LORD OF DEMONS 


INTERLUDE 


THE EYES OF THE 
RULER OF THE 

1 BURNING REALM 
ARE £VERY WHERE 
AT ONCE … AND 

L HS BURVNING 
LAUGH |S NEVER 
FAR BEHIND.. 


) ue TE 


STAND? @} 15 
D? THE FOOL WISHES ‘2 
D TO WPERSTANLC ? 
À VERY WELL 
En IMP-- 
DB TELL HIM!, 


NOT CLAIM 
INVERSTAND 
TH EITHER . 
THE MIGHTY 


AND L AM ‘ 


ONLY HIS MOST 
| MINOR SLAVÉ. 


Ps à 


_ 
|-1eane EAVNG STALKE SAONE IN THE | 
| BUT THE MP MOT LIED-- 
RE | NOR HAS STAR S VISION… 
Mn WHAT MONSENSE < À 
07 THAT CREATURE v 


À SPOUTED! NOW THAT 
T HAS DISAPPEARED 
= THERE 1S MOTMNG 


| HE WOULD HAVE 
| SONY We + v5 4 : 


RARE ro 


FOR ETERNITY / 


EN | 

NN @ 2 

sr | 
%— 


EE En ee 


SOUS ps .: T'ON - LIVING 
DOS PI >, 


D Ve- 2 RS EE a 772 


a — 


ont 
a\t 


N 
L 
L 


J'UUESS THEY pre Per tes L 


Gus RS on 


M un Mi Mn ut / AM 24 muni Ve in 


PE 4 


ER 


.— 


" \T-3)})/ AN; St 

THE FLAMES OF HELL BURN ON, AS STALKER 

IS INEXORABLY DRAWN CLOSER AND CLOSER 
Q} TO THE SKULL - STREAN STRETCH.OF ROAD. 


iLL THE PR 
HIM DOWN SEEM PIS VER 
ENOUGH TO SAP HIS V 


MP... REAPPEARED! 
AND THAT GLOWING ÆZ, 
SKULL COHUL BE \] 
, / INME SOURCE OF THIS 4} 
ENCHANTMENT! 


2 a 
1P 
Ve 


GROWNG EVER MORE EWRAPT 
IN THE TANGLEP x: à OF BONES 


Le THAT CLAW AT HIM. 
dr = 


> NE 
IF Z CAN SMASH THAT 


REACH MY GRINNING GARGO 
SWORD.. OS 


TO MALT IT! BUT THE STRENGTH =" 

OF LIFE 15 GREATER THAN 

DEATH. AND THE SWORD- 
THROWER WINS! 


.… MIGHT SEND 
SKELETONS 


YOU ÀARE MORE PANGEROUS 
THAN IT WOULD SEEM, 
LITTLE ONE / 


D SKELETONS TO GIVE We | 
THEIR TENUQUS HOLD ON à 
À LIFE, AND FALÈ HAPHAZARDLY à 


NG ONLY TO BE 


ÀÂs À DIMINUTIVE 
D' DÉSRMEON- 


DEMON SUPS OUT 


(AT ATTITUDE FOR YOU 
Ce STALKER Fee A 


ENTERTAINING, PERHAFS 
BUT MAARDLY VANGEROUS, 
AFTER ALL, YOU ARE STILL 

ALIVE, ARENIT YOU? 


AND I SHALL S7A4Y 
THAT WAY... ELSE YOUR 
HEAD WILL HAVE 7O 
SEEK OUT ANOTHER 
PAI/R OF TOO-THIN 
SHOULCERS TO REST UPON ! 


d THE EPGE OF THE RING OF FLÂAME THAT HAS 


SPRUNG UP JUST BEYOND. 


YOU MORTALS ARE 
SO FOOLISH...THINKING 
À SWORD CAN GIVE Ê 
YOU ANY CONTROL 
OVER THE LIKES 
OF 


+ 


WHOSE 
BURNING TOUCH 
MEANS DEATH! 


F THIS IS MADNWESS./ 
NO SOONER PO I FELL 
ONE MONSTER THAN #4 
ANOTHER TAKES ITS 
PLACE THESE PITS 
>. ARE 50 FULL OF 
O4 VEMONS THAT IT 
AT 1_ MAY TAKE FOR- 
EVER TO REACH 
PGRTH / 


CANNOT 
LET THAT 
STAY MY 
HAND! FOR 
HOWEVER LONG I 
BATTLE, IT CAN ONLY 
SEEM TO BE AN ETERNITY 
--BUT IE DERTH DOES NOT 
RETURN MY SOUL, THEN I 
SHALL BE DAMWEC UNTIL 
THE WP OF TIME ! 


r 
LL 2 


HMM... I SPOKE 
100 SOON, IT SEEM6! [A 
FOR MY SWORD HAS à, 
MOT MELTEL IN THAT 
BURST QF FIRE A6 IT sd 
Là 
6 


WHAT: THE 
MONSTER FA 
FRAME ALSO! DOES 
NOTHING IN THIS ad 


PAMNEC PLACE 
MOT BURN /_ 14t 


WAITING FOR THE 

INEVITABLE GUST 

CF ROASTING GASES 

THAT SHOUL 

| NCINERATE À 

LIVING MAN 

SHOULD... BUT, 
Dos NOT’ 


WHEN THE DRACON'S 
FLAMES FALEFEO 70 
BURN MY SWORD I 
KNEW IT WAS A 
FRAUD, LITTLE ONE 
JUST AS YOU ARE! 


“> ( 


7 


INTERLUDE 
STEP BY STEP IL 


ONCE MORE THE CASTLE CARNAGE HAVE MARDENED YOU 
AND THE THRONE ROOM OF THE FORGED YOU INTO THE 
LORD OF HELL 
{ THE WORLD HAS KNOWN! 


|) I GA T A 
NO, THÉRE SHALL BE NO 4 POWER. Lip fl 4 


MORE LWREAL MENACES, " À L 
STALKER, FOR YOU'HAVE : LENGEP YOU TO { 
à SURVIVED THE TEST OF | [Ë | 
| COURAGE... AND THE ) d D # —— 
TEST OF POWER é 0) 4 DT —-ALL THIS TOMAKE 
BEFORE IT! , ÿ D VOUTHEMOST _L 


THOSE WHO 

CHAMPION NY | 

CAUSE... THE WAR- À UT 

st ad | BR 7 - L : FUL, AND 1 HAVE DECREED J 
IES ca 2 2 ? iT/ DE 

THE DAMNEP... LS er M + , TRE 1 

ARE WEAK, OF CM ] A NOW YOU 

FOOLS1 IT HAS RM +: \ 1 WOULD WOT 

BEEN LONG A | LS S LISTEN FI 

CENTURIES JA A4) 2 € COMMANDEP 


SINCE I HAD p= 7 / { 4i 4 YOU... BUT SOON 
À FIT SERVANT( Æ 1 | : 4 ] , YOU SHALL we 
AMONG THE 427) L AA : / 4 Fr = 

LIVING / ; ” 


d—— gd 


ONE LAST TEST, ee. (at VA (Es : 

MY PRETTY PAWNW-- “ul À Pat Er - - AND FAULING (T, 

à TEST OF SPIRIT.! y Ÿ 2 \ TEEN BE MINE 

AND THIS TEST où À ” 1 LUE | = FOREVER 
SHALL FAIL-- F . 


YOU CAN'T TURN AWAY FFOM ME DGRTH MAY HAVE MAPE 
NOW, STALKER--NOT WHEN YOU'RE VOU THE GREATEST TRACKER 
50 C105E TO YOUR GOAL... ON ÉARTH:--BUT PO YOU 
NOT WHEN YOU'RE 50 CLOSE MI REALLY THINK THAT WILL 


| By Der -POU ‘fr 


BUT IT WOULP BE OUCXER % a pérrite 
IF YOU WERE TO GUPE ME- L U 
FA ÉEN ON JA AND NOW THAT pr 48 où ARE 
ALL YOU HAVE nie 0e : PE NE MISTAKEN 
à | ' ANP Rr / / ’ 
SHOWN ME 15 . % 


THE PATH TO ME NOW! 4 Le ge 
PERIL--T CAN — ? 


iOT ZI WHO 
DO NO WORSE 
ON MY OWN ! 


IT 16 YOU/ 
HA HA HA HA! 


RUgPeu 

Re Sens 
Pere 

HIMSELE AOWE -- 


fIT POES MATTER. 
ARTEVER 1 AM VER 


M... TI AM 
16 ALL THAT 
[4 sis 


THERE 15 À RÉALITY TO 


WHICH I re 
) 


“* 


WELCOME TO CASTLE 
( CARNAGE, STALKER-- # THERE ARE 


L AM TRULY GAP THOSE WHO HAYE 
YOU FINISHED YOUR NEVER RETURNEL 
, THIRD TEST IN 50 N FROM LIMBO, YOU 


t M KNOW... AND FEW 
SHORT ATIME … À LAVE EVER MATCHEP 


TIME CEASES TO HAVE MEAN- 
ING, AS THE CRIMSON-EYED 
HERO CONCENTRATES ON } 
CONJURING À FAM/LIAR Î 
IMAGE -- A LANDMARK TO 
DRAW HIMSELF HOME... 


; 
4 
AP 
} AN 
{ Z f V7 
#4 
| 


( 


.….CHOOSING, IN THE END 

DGRTH'S OWN FIERY CASTLE 

-— HIS GOAL FOR SO LONG, 

AND NOW HIS GA7EWAY 

TO REALITY-- THE BURNING, 

BLISTERING REALITY OF 
HELL ! 


NOW YOU HAVE + 

LEARNED HOW COMFORTING 

IT CAN BE TO RELY ON DeRrTH's | 
STRENGTH... HIS ALL- fi 

PERVADING WISDOM AND 
POWER... NOW YOU ee 
FIT TO SERVE OUR Ç 

\ MIGHTY MASTER ] 


WELCOME TO THE SERVICE 
OF THE LORD OF PEMONS, 
STALKER -- 


es 


CONFRONTA 
A CONTINENT TO FACE. 
"= 


[+ TO THE VALE OA THE pra D 


MFRE... CTRLKER NE Wave BEEN 
MERE WE ARE. WAITING FOR fou... 


nuoû Ÿ Ém. 
Ÿ! 


1-THIS 1S MPOSSIBLE -- THE TEST 
HAS WEVER FALEP BEFORE! AND YET 
HIS SPIRIT IS MOT SROKEN -: ONLY HIS 
MIND, FOR HÉ WAlkS AwAY 
1% OVER HARD- 
MA WON, GROUND 


YET Walk AMAY HE POFS.. SACK 
BCRODS THE SKELETOW > -STREWN PATHS 
DE HELL. Rouen THE 2/7. 


/ 1 . 
10 ARFE US FOR 
W\ TE GARÉATEST BATTLE 
em OF ALL TIME! 


| 


{ 


| 2 EL bas V/ H PA 

sé End Le 1 “an té WWHOSE LIVES OF \ 

PS EN LET THE MISTS — =” / VIOLENCE CONPEMNED | 
PART, END LET THE SPIRITS 7 | THEM TO HELL-- BUT / 

OF THE DEAD WAK ONCE À WHOSE PURITY KEPT 
MORE, FOR L HAVE NÉER . DERTHS JDA TRES 
OF THE ARAVE. THE SMONG,] | FROM TOUCHING THEM/ 

x THE TRUE dd ; 


Stoner > MT 


THE MORDES RISE SLOVLY FROM THE &RACAISH 
MOCR... FROM CENTURIES CF IMPRISONMENT 
AND FROM THE COLD OF THE GRAVE de 


THEIR LEAPER tee dl 

NS RORCES AND HIS SLEN 5 
AG HË PREPARES TO MAKEË WAR 

ON THE O0 OF WARRIORS FOR THAT 

MOST PRECIQUS Of PRIZES. 


ur THERE 1S OWE WHO WOULD 
DEFY FATE-ANP CHANGE THE 
DESTINY OF À WORLD! 


PRÉDESTINEL TO FIGHT 
MILLENA AGO... 


Ne 
*, À NMAMELESS, 
 POWERLESS à 
PEASANT WHO 
OWES HIS VERY 
| EXISTENCE TO | 
MY GIFTS--AND À 
HE DARES LFAD À 
AN ARMY | 
AGAINST ME--N | 
L MYOWN REALM ! Ê 


RON — 


WELL, WE SHALL SOON SEE IT 


IF HE 1S THE GREAT HERO 
THOSE WARRIOR WRAITHS 
THINK HE 1%... | 
te 
“4 


ARISE , ALI. THE 
ONS 


D “TZ AM CERIH, LORD OF 

HELL--ANO I WOWCO HAVE 
TMAT SPIRIT ARMY 
STOPPED!" 


FA Ad 


AP 50 GEGINS THE MOST UNEARTHLY BATTLE IN THE EPICS OF 

MANKIND OR THE PANTHEON OF DEMONS... LEAPING THE WAY INTO 
BATTLE, THE OWLY LIVING MAN IN HELL... À SOULLESS SOLPIER, 
ATOP A MOST MACABRE MOUNT... 


AT His Back, À HORDE  ( 
0 OF GH#OSTLY GUARCDIANS 1 
FROM ACROSS THE 
CENTURIES : FROM 
SPACE-FARERS WHO 
BROUGHT MEN TO THIS 
ROCKY WORLD TO THEIR 
DESCENDANTS, LOST 
IN À MEDIEVAL 
CULTURE THAT HAS 
RETURNED TO THI 
SWORD! 


1 


vs: {f 


À Towerins OVER ALL, 1HE PARKLING DEMONS 
À Of THE NIGHT--EVER READY TO PECLARE THIs 
CAY APOCALYPSE, AND MARCH ON FROM 
DESTROYING THIS ARMY TO EMDING THE WORLD! 


RDA CET 


THROUGH THE CHAOS - - 
THROUGH THE MOTTLEP GATES 
"CF CASTLE CARNAG. 


| ASP +, 
; $ Ÿ CONGRATULATIONS, À 
| L SIALKER... YOU ARE THE 


FIRST WARRIOR 10 ENTER. 
NY SANCTUARY ALIVE-- 


AND POSSESSEZ 
F NS OWW 
MIND / 


A NE 
4 +, 3 œ 
- Des nv 
= 
PGRTH, YOU ARE THEN YOL SURELY AWOW YOU WERE AN URCHIN-- AND “ÿ 
NU WWV L AM MERE, QUTCAST--ANP 1 GRANTED YOU | 
; THE POWERS YOU PREAMEL CF'| 
1 I GAVE YOU STRENGTH - - SKILL-: 
COURAGE - ANF EVEN 
#. F7, 
PULL WEÉL 1 KNOW, STALKEM AYOUR MARIE 
.. AND HOW L ÆALE 1HE v 
À DAY WHEN YOU FIRS1 


. THEY 
AND NOW YOU DARE Pur SPEAK TRUE / YOU SAID THEY 


INVADE MY KINGPOM 

ARMED WITH MY G/FTS 

FOR WHICH YOU PLFAPED & 
60 HARD! 


WOULD COST ME MY SOUL-- BUT MOT 
HAT YOU WOULP TAKE IT WWILE 1 £ 
STUL LIVEUT # 


POOR MUMANS, HOW YOU 
VALUE YOUR SOULS 50... AS IF 4F THEY 0O NOT MATTER, 


: 7 / 
THEY TRULY MATTER IN THE THEN RETURN_ MINE, DGRTH. 
COURSE OF YOUR T TAKE BACK YOUR GIFTS--SEN? 
RE Nes) ME ONCE MORE TO THE GUTTER... 
SHORT LIVES/ \ 


The rLAMES SEEM TO BLAZE LESS BRIGHTLY 

AS IF PONDERING THE PROBLEM BEFORE 

THEM -- THEN ÆPING UP AGAIN, AS IF THEY 
FOND THE ANSWER 


_ 
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BUT MAKE ME A YOU HAVE CAUSE SUCH 
MAN AGAIN … GIVE TROUBLE THAT I SHOULD TAKE 
ME BACK MY SOUL! YOUR LIFE, MOT GIVE YOU , 

ANYTHING / BUT GLADZLY ' 
WOULD I RETURN YOUR 44 
V4 


SOUL TO BE IP OF Z | ee < 
THAT ARMY OF THE # \ 
4 \ 


THE FLAMES es J |, I CAN NO MORE RETURN YOUR SOUL # 
NO LONGER SEEM METZ S |! THAN GIVE LIFE 10 THE DEA! AS (4 
TO BURN... FOR ; lé 

ALL GOES È W \ MINE-=-ANC I SHALL EXIST UNTIL 

CHILLINGLY COLD j Fe —— M4 NOT À SINGLE MORTAL BELIEVES 
ROUNP STALKER . 1 64 : | +, ‘ IN ME, FOR THAT 1S WHEN EVEN 
… AND COLVER LI A NN | 24 CLEE GODS MUST PIE! 

STILL WITH EVERY ’ M : 1 1 Ed 

WORD UTTEREL BY Le 

THE DEMON LORD 


RQ POWER OF BELIEF. = 
MAD YOUR SOUL. YOUR 
4 TOKEN CF BELIEF.… BUT JO/N ME AS 


iS NOW A MY SERVANT, AND, 
CT LEARN THE 


à PLEASURES OF 


THE DAMNED/ A 
| ® 
Ÿ È 


NO! L WILL HAVE NY SOU 


RETURN ME TO MY WORLP, 
AND IHE ARMY OF THE PEAP 


VERY WELL, STALKER -- 
RETURN FROM WHENCE $ 
YOU CAME ANP SEG/N 


BACK, PORTH, AND IF IT MEANS 
SLAYING À GO THEN THAT IS | 
WHAT [ SHALL PO)! | 


fs 2720 


SHALL ÆÀEST IN THEIR 
GRANES ONCE MORE / VOUS TASK! SLAY ALI 
WHO SERYÉ ME SBFORE 


om 
Le. THEY SLAY YOU-- 


ANÇ I...! ShALl. É : 
| DEVOTE MY 4FÆ TO ( # 
\ JOUR DÆATH. LET - 
THOSE WHO WOULD ” 
b. WORSHIP YOU 


FOR VF IT 18 MY WHO PIES, YOU 
THE FIERY FO6 OF THE 
NETHER WORLE FADES AWAY, 


WILL BE PAMAEZ AND IN MY POWER! 
h AND STALKER STANVS ONCE 


r : 
+ MORE OUTSIDE THE GATES 
‘ OF HELI. IN THÉ SHADE Of 
THE AISINS SUN . 


MERE IME ANNALS OF THE 
Ouersr FOR THE SIOLEN 
SOUL BOTH END ANC 
BEGIN... FOR 119 HERO 

| HAS INVAPEU TIME 
INFFRNO ANP L'IVEP 


”” À 4 
A A PA APN LS 
ÿ | 00 1 momISE vou ME MOST 
2 PAINFUL DAMNATION IN THÉ 
JA ee mm CONS =LONS À Dre V4 MbiL ! 
Die. #4 MA NA NA! cr 


EME NN 


>) 


DORTH, 1 ACCEPT YOUR CHALLENGE 
1 SMALL CO TME IMPOSSIBLE ANC 

dANIBH EVIL From 1118 WORLD 
à : — 


-- MY SOUL SHAL 


YET S7HL MS | 
GREATEST TASK | 
| LES BEFORE 
HIM / 


x. ET BE MINE! / 


FIRST SENSATIONAL ISSUE! 


BEWARE THE MAN WITH 
CT | THE 


nm’ mr 


“il 


| MPUINÇ D 


: 
1 #ANAE WG L ATH È 
r WORLOS END SE! LS 


à | BEWARE THE MAN WITH Ep 
THE STOLEN SOUL-- [aN. 
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\ \ À , | ù \ 
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AND FAILING : 


BE MINE 
FOREVER ! A UNEARTHLY STRUSGLE BESINS...THE COMBAT SUITING ITSELF TO ITS LOCALE, AS, 
« AY THAT SINCE THIS PRE IS TÔ BE WAGED HERE--CN AN ISLAND DEFYING 
À fRE LAWS OF NATURE - CEA 
re ñ 


me ARE : 


-LET (T BE AN = 
UNREAL AFFAIR …. 
PITTINS À CREATURE 
STRAIGHT FROM 
THE MACABRE 
MAW OF HELL 
AGAINST THE ONE 
MAN IN ALL THE 
WORLD TO WHOM 
THE SHADOW 
KINGDOM 15 A 
FACT OF LIFE, 


I AM SRANW/... AND AS I 
SAIZ THE BURNING ISLE 
15 MY HOME, 


ALAMES OF HELL BURN BRISHTLY... ÀS JOMMINE, IN Va né 
DER STANDS IN À RON 18 NOTA ROM 
HIS EYES DRINK DEEPLY OF THE SCENE WITHIN HIS MYSTIC CRYSTAL 


ITTERING SHAPE THAT MIGHT BE 
AT AGANST À HELL-SENT 


I-T CANNOT 
BELIEVE (T/ 
BY WGRTA 


| DEMONS OF 
HIS REALM-- y 
NO MAN ALIVE }. 
WOULD PARE /* 
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Rene 


TAKES STALKER FROM 
THE CASTLE 70 44 ramerreniee 
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